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LMIGHTY GOD, with whom do live 

the Spirits of those who depart hence 
inthe Lord, and with whom the souls of 
the faithful after they are delivered from 
the burden of the flesh, are in joy and fe- 
licity ; we give thee hearty thanks for the 
good ex xample of all those thy servants 
who having finished their course in faith 
do now rest from their labors. And we 
beseech thee, that we, with all those who 
are departed i in the true faith of thy holy 
Name, may have our perfect consumma- 
tion and bliss, both in body and soul, in 
thy eternal and everlasting glory ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. AMEN, 
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DISCOURSE AT THE FUNERAL OF 


MR. WILLIAM CLARK, 


DELIVERED IN THE FIRST WARD PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, 


SYRAGUSE, N. Y., DEC. Ist, 1867, By THE 
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SHRMON. 


LUKE 24:25.—‘' And behold there was a Man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon ; 
and the same man was just and devont, waiting for the consolation of Israel; and 
the Holy Ghost was upon bin.’ 


If there were ever a scene for a painter's pencil, if is 
that presented here. To how many of us is that scene fa- 
miliar, so that if we had an artist’s skill we could give it 
expression on canvass. Weare in Jerusalem at an event- 
ful period. The infant Jesus was born but a few days ago 
in Bethlehem, and now his parents, in accordance with the 
Jewish law, have brought him up to the temple, to present 
him to the Lord. But see, one approaches serene in coun- 
tenance, venerable in form and reverent in manner, and he 
takes up the young child in his arms and utters the memo- 
rable words that are recorded here. We seem to see his 
bent form, his silvyered locks, his calm and heavenly expres- 
sion,—so full of peace, satisfaction and contentment, and we 
hear in trembling accents that touching “nwne dimittis, 
as with blessing God he said, ‘ Lord, now lettest thou thy 
servant depart in peace according to thy word ; for mine 
eyes have seen thy salvation.” This is all that we know of 


Simeon, but it is a monument before which we may long 
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stop and ponder, The inscription is not written by partial 
friendship, but was indited by the Holy Ghost, Let us 
read and consider. 

I, It was said of Simeon that he was * Just >’—that is, 
he was faithfnl, upright and honest in his relations to yen. 
Ile must have been a man, then, who rendered to all their 
dues, tribute to whom tribute is due, honor to whom honor. 
Ile must have been serupulous to treat every man with the 
kindness, respect and courtesy, to which his character and 
station entitled him. Te mnst have been prompt in meet- 
ing his engagements, fulfilling his promises, and doing that 
which others had a right to expect at his hands. In the 
family and in society, he must have been a ttue ian. As 
a husband and father he must have ordered his household 
wisely, and as a citizen he must have been worthy ef con- 
fidence and trust. Ile must have been strictly honest in 
business, neither practicing deception nor Withholding what: 
was justly due. A just man, how much it means! 

IL. But Simeon was “ devout.” “The same man was 
just and devout.” There are men who are just without 
‘being devout, That is, they observe their duties to their 
fellow men faithfully, but they do not show reeard for God. 
They are not men of prayer and piety. But God gave to 
Moses two tables of the law. On the first are presented 
duties to God; on the second, duties to men. It is an im- 
perfect obedience to regard but one table. It would be but 
a poor reckoning to foot up but one side of the ledger. Yet 
there are those who becanse they are just, think that their 
account stands well, It is like seleeting the credits and 
striking a balance on these alone. It would have left Simeon 
badly off if we could not read on—just and “ devout.” We 
revered both tables; he felt that he had duties higher and 
more important than those to man. ITe was devout. Ile 
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was a plous man; he feared, loved and obeyed God, He 
Was & man of prayer, Ie worshipped God. He came often 
to the temple. Ile was there when Jesus was brought in. 

IIl, Further, he was “ waiting for the Consolation of 
Israel.” That is, he was expectine’ Christ's coming and 
Was in an attitude to recognize and receive him. It had 
been revealed to him by the Holy Ghost that he should not 
see death before he had seen the Lord’s Christ. The mes- 
siah,—the anointed, was often spoken of as the consolation 
of Israel. Simeon had special reasons to look for his eom- 
ing then, and was simply waiting to see with his own eyes 
and embrace in hisown arms this God-sent Redeemer, Per- 
haps the time had seemed long, and he had often asked 
when will he come. Perhaps by the weariness of the way 
and in the feebleness of age he had often wished that he 
might be permitted to see the Savior and then go home. 
What thoughts of Christ he must have had, we can only 
guess, us he watched and waited, or wended his way to and 
from the temple. Not impatiently, yet with anxiety, inter- 
est and hope, we must suppose, he waited for the Lord to 
come, 


IV. It is said of him aeain that “the IToly Ghost was 


upon him.” Te was one of those whose hody is a temple 
of the Ifoly Ghost, Ie was filled with the Spirit. Ie was 
eminently a vodly man. ITis fodliness had secured to him 
this special honor of secing and emb ‘acing the Lord’s Christ. 
It was because he was so devout thata revelation was made 
to him that he should not die till Christ appeared, It was 
by the Spewé, we are told, that he came into the temple. 
Thus his whole being sees to have been breathed into and 
moved by the Ioly Spirit. There was a maturity and ripe- 
ness of grace in him that the world has perhaps never before 
or since seen. It was fitting that such aman should take 
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into his arms and bless the infant Savior ; uttering words 
of deep, prophetic import, making the parents marvel, 

VY. It appears that Simeon left the world in peace, 
Now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace.” The IToly 
Ghost has written upon this mouument, that Ae pests in peice. 
We would expect that a godly man would die in peace ; 
but if was matter of special satisfaction to this aged disci- 
ple that he had seen the infant Jesus; that the word of 
God had been fulfilled, and that all that is desired by living 
had been accomplished, The end of the righteons generally 
is that of peace. “ Mark the perfect man and behold the 
upright for the end of that man is peace.” To die in peace 
means much—that we have peace in onr hearts, with our 
selves ; that we are at peace with our neighbors and the 
world, and are at peace with God, To die the death of the 
righteous is blessed, but it is especially blessed to die like 
Simeon in the ripeness of age, The peace of such an end 
it would seein must be perfect. Tt is a divine promise : 
* With long life will I satisfy him, and show him my salva- 
tion.” There are satisfactions in pions old age, which no 
other period can know. There is the ripeness and mellow- 
ness of christian character ; there is the patient and humble 
spirit which experience of trials has produced ; there is the 
depth of judgment and breadth of yiew which contact with 
the world and knowledge of men lave oceasioned: there 
is the solid satisfaction at having sustained one’s part in life, 
and having attained some degree of success and honor. 
There are no disappointments, interruptions, and broken 
plans, as when one is eut down in the midst of his days, 
Especially, in the case of the good, there isa long life of 
usefulness to look back upon. The past brings few or no 
regrets, and the future beams with the near prospect of end- 
less blessedness. The aged, too, feel that most of their 








IN MEMORIAM. 9 
LT a eS ee ee er 
frends have passed on before, and they rejoice to think that 


the re-unions are so near, ‘Lhere is nothing more for them 
to desire or to be desired for them, They have aeccom- 
plished all in lite that one ean accomplish and now like 
Simeon they are simply waiting for Christ to appear. Add 
to this, direct divine support, and the end of such is em- 
} phati sally peace. 

It has seemed to me that Simeon might be taken as a 
type of every aged disciple. We havein hima beautiful 
illustration of piety coupled with age. Ile was just and 
devout, waiting for Christ’s coming, filled with the Spirit, 
and his end was peace. Piety helped to make him live so 
long ; aud piety made his closing days so beautiful, 

ITaving read the monument as if at the grave of Sim- 
eon, let us now pass to speak of him who in a ripe old 
ave has left us, and who has long seemed to me like another 
Simeon, 

But few of the audience were born or were resident 
here, when the deceased first established himself in business 
in this place. Ile was then comparatively a young man, 
and it was near fifty years ago, Ile had then his fortune to 
inake, his reputation to establish. Through all these years 
his lite has been passed here, and now his remoyal seems like 
the eutting down of a huge oak or the obliteration of an 
ancient land-nark, sy frugality and industry he acquired 
a competence, and by strict business integrity and an honest 
and blameless life, won the confidence of all. Tis intelli- 
gence, capacity and upright dealing made him fit to be put 
in charge of various trusts,some of them important, and he 
proved himself faithful in all, It is doubtful if any one 
could die in this city, more widely honored and respected. 

The deceased made a public profession of religion and 
united with this Church about forty years ago. But three 
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ov four names remain upon the roll antecedent to his own. 


Throngh all these years he las witnessed the alternations, 


changes and vicissitudes through which this Church has 


passed—changes in the pastorate, in the people of the eon- 


gregation, in the place of worship ; vicissitudes of revivals 
and then of coldness and declension ; times of joy and times 
of darkness ; and he has ever been in full sympathy with 
the Church and anxious fo see the interests of religion here 
promoted, Ie was one of the first to move in the matter of 
erecting a parsonage, giving liberally, and showing great 
anxiety to see the work accomplished before he should die, 
Ile was fond of song, and for many years held his place in 
the choir, During the last few years he has been a great 
sufferer and yet he often dragged himeelf to the House of 
God, or to the prayer meeting when he could hardly keep 
from erying ont with pain. The earnest words he sometimes 
uttered at the week-night meeting, and the fervent prayers 
he offered will not soon be forgotten. ILow he seemed like 
one just on the margin of the river, expecting himself soon 
to launch away. 


He was a man of more than ordinary intelligence, read- 
ing much and keeping himself informed, not only with ref- 
erence to the current topics of the day, but making himself 
familiar with some of the abstruser points of theology and 
finding a delight in discussing these, but especially feeding 
and cultivating his heart with works of a practical charae- 
ter. It wasinteresting to observe how often he would illus- 
trate a point by an apt quotation, The last few years of his 
life afforded him leisure for reading ; nor did his mind seem 
to be at all impaired with the progress of age. It seemed 
difficult to realize that he was so old, The vigor of his 
thoughts rose above the feebleness of his frame. Ile was a 
man of active habits, and it was probably by exercise and 
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sees: 


care that his life was so far protracted. Je has seemed like 
one whose life was lengthened out by hours and days, and 
When we think how much he las suffered, we cannot but 
wonder that he has stayed so long. 


Death to him was neither an unexpected nor an unwel- 
come messenger. He has been for years like Simeon, wait- 
ing for the coming of the Lord, Asa traveler, who expects 
every moment at the inn, the arrival of the coach that is to 
carry him hence, paces the room nervously and goes to the 
Window at every sound of wheels Without, thinking the 
time of his departure has come, 80 has he been looking and 
listening for the chariot wheels that were to convey him 
home. More than a year ago he said to me, * you will wake 
up some morning and hear that I am gone.” In speaking 
of his preparation, he said, he felt that he could not be more 
pertectly justified. THe had the assurance that his sins were 
forgiven, and that was all. Faith in Ohrist was his only 
hope, Sanctification isa gradual work, and we must try to 
be more holy, Good works are necessary as the evidence of 
faith ; but works do not saye us; Christ saves us; nor do 
we fit ourselves for heaven. This was his creed and in this 
attitude he was waiting for the consolation of Israel. Not 
many days before he died, he spoke of his great pain and 
said he wished he might be relieved from it: but lest it 
might seem like impatience he added, “ however with God’s 
appointments Lam satistied; and I shall be satistied when I 
awake with thy likeness.” Ie sud, the valley to the tomb 
was not dark, it was light. At another time, before prayer, 
he said, “Pray to the Lord to let me down gently.” He 
seemed to have a dread of dying hard, and it pleased God 
to give him an easy and peaceful exit. Not many hours 
hefore he breathed his last, he recognized all the family, eall- 
ing them by name. Ile spoke of the day as specially a 


12 IN MEMORIAM, 
SS 
f thanksgiving day to him and tried to join in the hymn * [ 
am going home to die no more.”?* 

Thus has passed away a venerable christian friend, We 
shall miss him in many places; the Chureh will miss him: 
his family will miss him; these aged friends will miss him : 

and in every place where he has moved, there will be a ya- 
‘ancy not easy to be filled. Itis a great loss to Jose the 
prayers of such a friend, The Church needs the prayers of 
all its praying members. Especially is it a loss to lose the 
prayers of such a father. Who shall pray for us now? In 
the Church others may pray on, but who can take a parent’s 
place and pray for children as a father has prayed ? Is it 
any wonder that an eminent divine should say, that that 
which affected him most sensibly, at the death of his parents, 
was that he had lost their prayers. But when any christian 
passes from earth, his prayers, like those of Daniel, the son 
of Jesse, are “ended.” THe leaves: a world of want and 
supplication to enterinto a state of fullness and joy. Ile 
goes to where prayers are turned to praises, and desire and 
expectation culminate in infinite delight. Let us pray our- 
selves to God now, the more earnestly, for the blessings that 
we need, With reference to the deeeased we can be exer- 
eised with no sorrow. We believe that our loss is his ever- 
lasting gain, “ Vor me to live is Christ and to die is gain,” 
Having known it Christ to live, he now finds it gain to die, 
ITe has ascended to the General Assembly and Church of the 
first-born which are written in Tleaven, Tle las gone to 
the company of those holy, happy ones, of whom it is writ: 
ten : “God himself shall be with them, and be their God, 
and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes: and 
there shall be no more death, nesDeE sorrow nor crying, 
neither sli: ul there be any more e pin.” 





"Ile ‘lie ‘a in the night succeeding the day appointed for the National Thaukugiving. 
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There are voices that address us in this providence to- 
day! The young may learn much from the life and ex- 
ample of him who has died so full of years and excellence. 
Surely, uprightness and integrity are essential to success, and 
lead to competence, position and honor. A eood character 
is a guarantee of future well doing, and is the basis on whieh 
Prosperity in business, reputation, confidence and a good 
name stand. Virtue, morality, integrity can hardly fail of 
their reward. Let the young seein every such example how 
they may gratify a landable ambition, gain a reputation, and 
not live in vain. 

Il. The aged are admonished. The young may die; 
the old must. See, though life be protracted, it s00n Gomes fo 
anend. Are those whose heads have long since borne the 
almond blossom, conscious that soon like withered leaves 
they, too, must fall. “The fathers, where are they 7” Soon 
the children shall be the fathers, and the fathers will be eone. 
Let it be the inquiry of the aged, am T as well prepared for 
the great change as was the one departed ? 

IIT. Finally, let us all learn what it is that takes the 
sting from death and robs the grave of victory. ‘ Mark the 
perfect man and behold the upright for the end of that man 
is peace.” Ah, itis a privilege to see a christian die : 


. The chamber where the good man meets his fute, 
” Is privileged beyond the common walk 
Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of heaven,” 


Come, then, if you wish to die the christian’s death, 
you must get upon the track that leads to that blessedness. 
It is folly to say, “‘ Let me die the death of the righteous,” 
when your life is not like his. Yon shall die the righteous’ 
death, if you will now repent of sin, believe in Christ and 
lead a life of obedience, piety and prayer. Lord, let. this 
Will of thy providence speak to the living, and living or 


dying make us thine. 


I shall be sat- 
ished when I 


awake with 


thy likeness. 




























Salt Springs National Bank of Syracuse. 





At a meeting of the Directors of the Salt Springs Na- 
tional Bank of Syracuse, and of all in Syracuse who have 
ever been Directors of the Bank, held at their banking 
horse, November 80th, 1867, Mr. Elizur Clark announced 
the death of William Clark, esq., one of the Board of Di- 
rectors, in the following words :— 


We are called upon to mourn the loss of one of our 
number, and one of the oldest of the Directors of this Bank. 
Mr. Clark was one of the founders of this institution, aud 
was then and always has beena Director. Originally Vice- 
President, he became the President, and was such for some 
years, while it was a State institution, until compelled by 
increasing ill health to decline its duties. He has always 
acted efliciently as a Director of the Bank with marked 
ability and fidelity to its interests, and under the cireum- 
stances which surrounded his connection with us, it may not 
be improper to give a rapid sketch of his life. MMe was 
born at Cumberland, in the State of Rhode Island, on the 
L8th day of Mareh, 1788, and removed with his father’s 
family to Whitestown, Oneida county, in 1804, and after- 
wards to Scipio, Cayuga county. Mr. Clark commenced 
business as a fanning mill maker at Utica, in 1812, but 
while prosperous, his health failed, and in 1815, he became 
a Merchant at Manlius, then the largest town in this county, 
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but the closing of the war depressed trade, and after indif- 
ferent success, he closed lis business in 1819, and became a 
clerk for D. Morey & Oo., merchants at Onondaga THill, 
another important village in that day. After a year spent 
in their employ, he again became a merchant at Salina, now 
First Ward of this city, where he has since always resided, 
ITis integrity and known upriglitness of character enabled 
him in 1822, during the prevalence of a yellow fever in 
New York, to purchase largely of goods in that city, at 
prices very low, and from that time he steadily and rapidly 
increased his fortune until compelled by ill health finally to 


give up active business in 18415; but he has never been still, 


although laboring for many years under the disease, painful 
and wearing, 
In the various publie and private employments of this life 


since then, be has labored more earnestly and efliciently 


Which finally has carried him away from us, 


than generally do younger and healthy men, 
Mr, Clark was married half a century since to Miss 
Klizabeth Beardslee, of Anburn, who has preceeded him to 


two children, My, William If. Clark, and « danglter, the 


the grave but a short time, dving March Ist, 1866; he leaves 


wife of our townsman, L. W, ITfall, esq., District Attorney 
of our county. Mr, Clark was long a Director in the old 
Bauk of Salina, Trustee and President of the old village of 
Salina many years, Superintendent of the Poor for several 
years, and one of the Board of Education upon the forma- 
tion of our city government ; he never sought office but it 
always sought him, and if his inclination had been equal to 
the people’s demand, he could always have commanded and 
retained official position of any kind within the gift of his 
neighbors. Mr, Clark, while by profession a christian and 
life long officer of the chureh to which he belonged, was 
also known by his works as well. Upright, eentle, kind, he 


- 
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was a faithful counsellor, a true friend, loving and lovable, 
and we can truly say of him that he was an honest man, 
Charitable both to the physical wants and moral delinguen- 
cies of his neighbors, his reproofs, always just, brought no 
eninity, his kindness was never ostentatious. Although for 
the last twenty years he has been a martyr to his infirmities 
and old age has been reached, we all feel that he has been 
prematurely removed. As a husband, father, neighbor, 
friend, he will be mourned long and sincerely, I offer the 
following resolutions :— 

Iesolved, That the Directors of this Bank have heard with deep 
and sincere grief of the death, on the night of the 28th instant, of Wil- 
liam Clark, esq., now and alwaysa Director of this institution, whose in- 
terests he has served faithfully and efficiently as President, Vice-Presi- 
dent, and in other capacities since its foundation. 

Resolved, That his great industry, his proverbial honesty, his uni- 
form kind and gentle disposition, have earned him position, wealth, and 
made his name honored and respected, and reflect upon his subviving 
fimily more benefit than wealth can bestow, and will lead us who are 
Shortly to follow him to revere and cherish his memory, 

Nesolved, That we tender to his bereayed family and to his sorrow- 


ing neighbors, our heartfelt kindness and sympathy ; we mourn with them 
that the father, friend and colleague is gone, 


esolved, That we attend the funeral of the deceasedin a body, and 
that these resolutions, with the accompanying remarks, be placed on the 
minutes, and copies transmitted by our cashier to his family, and be fur- 
nished to the papers of the city for publication. 


rT . ‘ 
Phe resolutions were adopted by a unanimous vote, 


A, A. HOWLETT, President. 


T. J. Leacn, Cashier. 


TRIBUTE OF A FRIEND. 


Green be the turf above thee, 
Friend of my better days ; 

None knew thee but to love thee . 
None named thee but to praise. 


These lines of the late lamented Halleck, were the ut- 
terances of his heart, as he stood at the grave of departed 
worth and friendship. 

That we do not misapply them as we use them in our 
own tribute to the memory of the subject of this sketch, all 
will instinetively feel who knew him. The name of Wil- 
liam Clark, in the community in which he lived, was but 
another name for a model man, and as such, now that he is 
Ho more, he will be remembered by those who survive him. 

Naturally, he had a philosophic east of mind—knew 
well how to reason from canse to effect. And he made his 
philosophy available in the business of life. Few men had 
better qualifications for a merchant than had he. In this 
capacity, nearly half’ a century ago he came to Salina, then 
a small village, now the first ward of the City of Syracuse. 
Ile passed through the vicissitudes and met the fluetuations 
which are ever incident to commercial pursuits with a calin 
mind and a st eady hand. When prosperous, he was not in- 


ordinately elated ; hor when reverses came was he unduly 


disconraged. All with whom he had commercial dealings, 
whether their results were ad vantageous or disadvantageous 


to him, felt ‘that they were transacting business with an 
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honest man. In his chosen calling he was ultimately sue- 
cessful. But he did not owe hissuccess to any freak of for- 
tine or to what is sometimes termed “ good Inek.” Ue 
took no bold, unwarranted risks—left nothing to haphazard 
chances. His success was the legitimate effect of a known 
cause, and that canse, under God, was his forecast and sa- 
gacity, united with long-continued toil and effort in the prose- 
ention of his business, So that when compelled on account 
of declining health to relinquish the burdensome cares and 
active duties of the merchant, he was able to lay his hand 
on an ample and well-earned competence. 


But he was not allowed a long reprieve from responsi- 
bility. Ile was called to a sphere of action where more 
important duties devolved upon him than when a merchant. 
Ife became connected with one of the Banking Institutions 
of the City, and a prominent part in its management was 
assigned to him. He continued his connection with the in- 
stitution up fo the close of his life. ‘That their confidence was 
not misplaced was shown by the snecessful management of 
its finances through some of the most critical periods of its 
history. Other public trusts at different times were com- 
mitted to him, whose interests he invariably so managed as 
to secre the approval of those in whose behalf he acted. 
But not save in a few instances were these trusts of a politi- 
“al character. Mr. Clark was never a politician. Yet he 
had political opinions, not taken second hand from those 
who assume to be political readers ; but derived from a thor- 
ongh knowledge of the great principles that underlie the 
fabrie of our Republican institutions. 


Socially, he was attractive to all with whom he had in- 
tercourse, With good conversational powers—gilted with 





a retentive memory—and having stored hismind with many 


historical incidents and enriched it with the wealth derived 
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from the best authors of the past and present century, he 
never failed to interest the Social Circle, nor to receive their 
admiration for his winning deportment and gentlemanly 
bearing. Ie was dignified without being austere. His was 
the dignity that has fellowship with child-like simplicity. 
Ile was refined without being fastidious. lis was the re- 
finement that is in sympathy with good taste and with all 
that God has made true and beantiful. Ie loved society, 
but society, polished or unpolished, had no attraction for him 
unless intelligence and virtue were its controlling elements, 
While these brief remarks respecting his commercial 
and social character will be appreciated, it is proper that our 
tribute should more especially notice his religions character, 
Not long after he had established himself in’ business, 
his attention was directed to his spiritual condition, And 
here he found himself’ involved in asevere conflict. On the 
one side was native ainiableness—a name for honesty and 
fair dealing, an irreproachable moral character—something 
gained of the world, and a promise of more,—on the other 
side, were the simple uncompromising claims of the gospel. 
These claims were earnestly canvassed and for a time re- 
sisted. The strngele continued—a momentary refuge was 
sought in infidelity. But nevertheless, the conviction pressed 
upon him that he was a sinner, and that he had a soul to 
save or lose. What could hedo? A voice from the sacred 
oracles answered, “Arise from the dead and Chiist shall 
vive thee light.” Tere his faith laid hold of the great atone- 
ing sacrifice, Inthe matter of his salvation his native good- 
hess was felt to be of no avail and his skeptical views van- 
ished like the mists of the morning, Ile viewed himself 
before God a sinner, saved by grace, Ile became a new 
man, and thus in the early prime of his manhood entered 
upen a new life, 
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Nor in this was he alone. Mrs. Clark, his wife, hay- 
ing previously experienced a similar religious change, joined 
him in making the great confession, and entering into fellow- 
ship with the Presbyterian Church. ‘Their lives and relig- 
ious experience were so blended and interwoven by the en- 
dearing relation they sustained to each other, that we must 
step within the domestic sanctuary to find the fall develop- 
ment of their christian character. 

But a few words should first be said of Mrs. Clark, in- 
dividnally, She was naturally of a timid and retiring dis- 
position. Yet such was her native purity of mind, her sen- 
sitive and enlightened conscience, that when bronght under 
the control of the religious element, she became an unshrink- 
ing, earnest christian, Her spiritual discernment seems to 
have been remarkable in reading and understanding the 
Seriptures, gathering sustenance for her soul from passages 
that would be unheeded by the common reader, Ter spir- 
itual emotions would often be all aglow over some sweet 
promise which others would repeat with rigid formality, 
Ter faith in the Savior made Him precions. It was a faith 
that triumphed over doubts and fears and brought things 
from within the veil to her spiritual vision, greatly heighten- 
ing her enjoyment of a life hid with Christ in God. 

Holding her place with her husband at the head of 
their household, their united influence gave a sweet and 
purified term to household happiness. In neither heart did 
bitterness ever find a place, or irritating asperities an utter- 


= 


anee. The law of kindness was upon their lips and the 
law of love reigned supreme in their little realm. The so- 
cial courtesies, the pleasant amenities that spread such a 
charm over domestic life, were as familiar to them as the air 
they breathed, | ' 


While their neatly cultivated grounds, the well ar- 
ranged and richly furnished apartments of their dwelling 
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Wore an air of comfort and elegance, justifying a discreet 
but liberal expenditure of means, nothing was expended 
lor gorgeous display or to gratify pride or a vain ambition. 
The means that might have been thus applied were reserved 
for holier and better purposes. Their highest aspiration 
was to make theirs eminently a christian home; where the 
sympathies and yearnings of their inner natures might daily 
find expression in prayer and hymns of praise—a home, in- 
deed, such as every home should be, a fitting symbol of a 
home in heaven. This, their earthly home, they oceupied 
together for nearly half a century, passing into the vale of 
life quite to its utmost verge, before their companionship 
was interrupted. A few months only intervened between 
the departure of the one and the other for the better coun- 
try. In their last sickness it was the privilege of dear kin- 
dred to be with them. 


















Two filial and affectionate children—one an only son, 
the other an only daughter with her linsband—were present 
in that chamber of sickness and death, to give all the re- 
lief and sympathy which the sacred ministries of love and 
devotion eould devise and bestow, to receive the last coun- 
sels and join in the last prayers and praises of the departing 
ones, 

Mrs, Clark was first summoned to vo up higher, After 
following her remains to the cemetery and attending to the 
last mournful rites of sepulture, we returned to that deso- 
late house. It was Sabbath evening and desolate though 
it was, it was good to be there and hear the stricken husband 
and father, sitting by the vacant seat of her he loved and had 
buried, sing in the most plaintive and touching strains : 

“Thou art gone to the graye--but we will not deplore thee.” 

In a few short months Mr, Clark followed his departed 

wife, For many years he had been the subject of physical 
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infirmities. During these years he endured the most ex- 
eruciating pains, At times it seemed as if his physical 
strength would be unequal to thesuffering. But his mental 
and spiritual powers were always equal to every emergency. 
[lis patience and fortitude were remarkable. He bore all 
without a murmur. No eomplaining word was ever heard 
from his lips, and no complaining thought it is believed 
ever lurked in his bosom, Ilis great sufferings seem to have 
been a part of the discipline by which he learned obedience 
to the willof his Ileavenly Father. 

A few hours before he died, in view of the grave and 
the world unseen beyond, his soul broke forth in the utter- 
ance, “* I shall be satistied when Iawake with thy likeness,” 
Thns have they both gone where God will forever satist'y 
their souls with a perfect knowledge of those higher myste- 
ries, Which here they had only seen through a glass darkly— 
mysteries in regard to himself as Father, Son and ILoly 
Ghost, in regard to what he has done and will do with 
angels and lis redeemed ones in all the coming ages of their 
future being. 

Their memory is sacred not alone to surviving relatives, 
The Church and the world feel their loss, as do the poor es- 
pecially, many of whom to-day rise up to call them blessed, 
Their good counsels and seasonable relief have often been 
acknowledged by the sick, the hungry, the naked and the 
wanderer. They always felt that they were the Lord’s stew- 
ards, to keep open hearts and hands for the needy. Associ- 
ations aiming to convey the blessings of the gospel to the 
destitute and the perishing, had an abiding place in their 
prayers and affections. Several thousand dollars were left 
in the form of benevolent bequests with which others might 
do good after they had closed their earthly stewardship. 

But they have left to the world a far richer legacy than 
this,—the example of a christian life. O, God, we thank 
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thee from the lowest depths of our inner nature, for lives so 
full of good points—so full of loveliness and beauty from 


their early dawn to their close, like the rising—noon-tide—set- 
ting sun, in acloudlessday. For such lives we revere them, 
and embalm them in the most precious affections of our 
heart. 


And now in closing this humble tribute to their mem- 
ory, we cannot but breathe the prayer that when our turn 
shall come to exchange the mortal for the immortal, theirs 
may be the mission to welcome us to the same celestial habi- 
tations of which they are the occupants. 





Behold the western evening light! 
It melts in deepening gloom ; 

So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 


The wind breathes low : the withering leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree; 

So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be, 


How beautiful on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed ! 

"T is like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed, 


How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast ! 

’T is like the memory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 


And now, above the dews of night, 
The yellow star appears ; 

So faith springs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 


But soon the morning’s happier light 
Its glory shall restore ; 

And eyelids that are seal’d in death 
Shall wake, to close no more, 





Lift not thou the wailing voice, 
Weep not, ’tis a Christian dieth,— 

Up, where blessed saints rejoice, 
Ransom’d now, the spirit flieth ; 

High, in heaven’s own light, she dwelleth, 

Full the song of triumph swelleth ; 

Freed from earth, and earthly failing, 

Lift for her no voice of wailing ! 


Pour not thou the bitter tear ; 

Heaven its book of comfort opeth ; 
Bids thee sorrow not, nor fear, 

But as one who alway hopeth, 
Humbly here in faith relying, 
Peacefully in Jesus dying, 
Ileavenly joy her eye is flushing ,— 
Why should thine with tears be gushing ! 


They who die in Crrist are bless’d,— 
Ours be, then, no thought of grieving! 

Sweetly with their Gop they rest, 
All their toils and troubles leaying : 

So be ours the faith that saveth, 

Hope that every trial braveth, 

Love that to the end endureth, 

And, through Crnrrst, the crown secureth ! 


I miss thee at the morning tide, 
The glorious hour of prime; 
I miss thee more, when day has died, 
At blessed evening time. 
As slide the aching hours away, 
Still art thou unforgot; 
Sleeping or waking, night and day, 
~ When do I miss thee not? 


‘A ORD, let me know my end, and the number of my 
, 4 days; that I may be certified how long I have to 
ive, 


Behold, thou hast made my days as it were aspan long, 
ind mine age is evenas nothing inrespect of thee; and verily 
every man living is altogether vanity. 


Lorn, thou hast been our refuge, from one generation 
to another. 


Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever the 
earth and the world were made, thou art Gop from eyerlast- 
Ing, and world without end, 


Thou turnest man to destruction ; again thou sayest, 
5 . . - 
Come again, ye children of men. 


Por a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday ; 
seeing that is past asa watch in the night. 


As soon as thou seatterest them they are eyen as a 
sleep ; and fade ay ray suddenly like the grass. 


In the morning it is green, and groweth up ; but in the 
fvening if is cut down, dried up and withered, 


For we consume away in thy displeasure; and are afraid 
al thy wrathful indignation. 


Thou hast set our misdeeds before thee; and our secret 


Sins in the light of thy countenance. 


y] 
Por when thou art angry, all our days are gone; we 


bring our years to an end, as it were a tale that is told. 


The days of our age are three score years and ten; and 
ce gh men be so strong that they come to four score years, 
yet ls their strength then but labour and sorrow; so soon 
basseth it away, and we are gone. 


thou 


=a) 
he 50 teach us to number our days, that we may apply our 
Carts unto wisdon. 





And I heard 

a voice from 

heaven say- 

ing unto me, 
Write, blessed are the 
dead which die in the 
Lord from shenceforth. 
Yea, saith the Spirit, 

that they 

may rest 

from their 

labors and 

their works 

do follow 

them.—-Rey. 

Ch, 14, v. 13. 


